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logs. This must have disappointed the family back home in
Philadelphia, waiting anxiously for personal news.
We crossed the line November 5 when 42 days out. Here we were
fortunate as not to experience much of that wet calm and squally
weather so peculiar to the line. From this place until we arrived at
about 10° North we had the same fair airs as on the other side of
the line, with every prospect of a short passage. Then the wind be-
came stronger and more variable, but dead ahead. She [the Hindoo]
would often head on one tack E.S.E. and on tacking ship, instead of
heading N.N.W. as she ought to do, she would not lay higher than
W. Progress under the circumstances was impossible, and for over
a week we did not gain a single inch to the northward.17
But the boy, now sixteen years old, penciled some notes—
badly punctuated and poorly spelled—on the back pages of his
sea journal recording his impressions of Calcutta and the
Ganges. They foreshadowed a literary style which was to come
into flower later:
The river, at times very broad and again contracting its stream
into a channel hardly large enough for a ship of average size to
turn in, was bordered by small native villages, surrounded by large
fruit trees, through which the little bamboo huts peeped. As we ad-
vanced the mists which had hitherto hung over the river cleared
away, affording a more extensive prospect. The water was covered
with boats of all sizes, very queer to the eye of an American. They
were most of them bound to Calcutta with the produce and rude
manufacture of the*country—bricks, tiles, earths, pots, etc. They were
pulled by from four to ten men, and steered by an old fellow
wrapped up in a sort of cloth, seated on a high platform at the stern,
Some had sails to help them along, in which there were more holes
than threads. On the banks the natives began to go to their daily toil,
some driving cattle along, others loading boats with grain, while
the women seemed busy with their domestic tasks. As we approached
the city, the banks on both sides were lined with handsome country
residences of wealthy English. At about 10 a.m. we came to Garden
Reach. The river which here takes a sudden bend, was crowded
with ships of all nations, and above nothing could be seen but a
forest of masts.18
On January 15, the Hindoo started down the Hooghly with
a cargo of some twelve hundred tons of rice, seeds, etc., and
with a new crew. Henry George was provoked by the fact that

